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Star Store.
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Highest Market Price Pai

BIG BARGAIN CENTER FOR

LOTHING

Shoes, Sals, and a Fine Line of

LADIES’ DRESSGOODS

Skirts, Jackets, Silk and Woolen Waists,
and Ladies’ Trimmed Hats.

A Handsome Line of Ladies’

Trunks, Carpets, Wattings and Silks.
Line of Yotions and a Sood Hssortment of

The Latest Styles in Mens' Shirts,
Boys' Overcoats at Reduced Prices.
Line of Children’s Cloaks, which we are almost

P"lease come and examine onr stock
We have evorything ususlly kept in a
First-class Depurtment Btore.
Goods shown with pleasure.
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o .@g

TS' UNDERWEAR

Mens' and
An Elegant

We can save you

d for Produce and Furs,

FIRESTEIN

g College

Send for our price list.

PROPRIETORS STAR STORIE,

JACKSON, KY.

We buy all kinds of

Goose, Duck, Turkey and Hen
Feathers and Quills the year round.

Pay cash on arrival, charge no commission or drayage.

mm‘ The Po Ro MitCheu CO. Cinginnatl, Ohio.

& EUSTER

Avenue, N/

We will treat you right.

The Busy Man’s Line

BETWEEM
Louisville, Evans

i St. Louis

and Souffjwest
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“HENDERSON ROUTE"

PULMAN SLEEPERS

Spe('inl Ronnd-trip Homeseekers' Rates to southwest and

FREE REGLINING CHAIR CARS

wes!

first and third Tuesdays February and Mareh, 1906,

Special Tourist RRates to Colc
Mexico on sale daily until April 30.
Second-class Colonist Rates to

and third Tuesdays of Febraary an

yrado, Texas, Mexico, and New

Limit to return May 31, 1906,
sonthwest, Tickets on sale first
d March, 1006,

Second.class Colonist Rates to California and Northwest, Tick-
ets on sale daily February 15th to April Tth, 1906,

ASK Us 1Y(

J. H. GALLAGHER,
Traveling Passenger Agent.

w. H' chdcrs()an“,. 3am Kendall, of l'lullip-burg.i

Agres Street, Opp. Post Offize,
LEXINGTON, KY. |

|

DEALER IN

eeds, Feed,

Grain,

Wheat, Rye, Barley, Outs and Corn
Clover. l*muthy. Millet, Kentueky
Blue Grass, O chard Grass. Hungarian

Hay, Straw & Mill Feed.
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L. C. ROARK 3
LAWYER,

JACKSON, KENTUOKY. 3
Will practice in Breathitt and
Mag /fin Counties.
MMMW
J. WISE HAGINS
ATTORNEY=-AI-LAW,

Office over Post-Office.
J sexsoN, KENTUCKY.
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WAl business introsted to him

| Jackson Drug Co.

will receive prompt and careful at-
tention.

MR RATES.
L.J. IRWIN,

General Passenger Agent,

“To Cure a Folon™

Kar., “just cover it over with Boek
len's Arnica Salve und the Salve will
do the rest-
boils, sores, sealds, wounds, piles, ee-

| zema, salt theum. chapped hands, sore

feet and sure syes, Ooly 26¢ at the

Guoarantecd

CINCINNATI MARKET.

Civoisyari, Feb, 28, — Hogs:
strong; butchers and shippers,
$0 45@6 50; common, $5 10@ 6 05,
Cattle steady: fair and good ship-
pers, $4 50@6 50; common, $3 00,
Sheep strong; 8 25«5 50,
active, $4 20@7 50

FOUND.

John W. Dean had a pain in his back
for sbout five years and it finally be-
came 8o great that he could not work
nd,in fact, could not walk at times,

eversl physicians failed to eure him.
but he found & remedy. it was Smith’s
Kidney and Nerve Tonle. For sale by
8, H. Stidham & Son, Jackson, Ke.

FOLEY SKXDNEY

sud Bladder Right

Quickest cure for burns. |

Lambs |

CURE

The Two Vanrevels

| Cralley.
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i
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By BOOTH TARKINGTON,

Author of “The Gentleman From Indiana” and “"Monsieur Besuecaire™
P —————

VG

Sinece the world began idle and in
dugtrions philosophers have speculated
much upon the thoughts of men about
to die, yet it ennnot be too ingenuous |
to belleve that guch thoughts vary as
the men, thelr eharacters and condi-
tions of lfe vary. Nevertheless, pur-
guant with the traditions of minstrelsy
and rowmance, It is that
young unmarried men called upon to
face desperate situations might, at the
crucial moment, rush to a common ex
perience of suminoning the visiou, each
of his heart's desire, and to meet, each
Lis doom, with her name upon his lps.

An extraordinary thing occurred in
the present Instance, for, by means of
some fragmentary remarks let fall at
the thme and afterward recalled, such
as Tappingham Marsh's gasping, “At
least it will be on her father's roof!”
and from other things later overheard, '
an  Inevitable deduction has been
reached that four of the five gentlemen |
in the perilous case hervein described
were occupled with the vision of the
same person, to wit, Miss
Carewe, “the last, the prettiest,
to town!

Cralley Gray, alone, spoke not at alf, |
but why did he and strain his |
eyes toward that empty pedestal with |
the grotesque Did he seek
Fanpchon there, or was Miss
the last sweet apparition in the fancies
of all five of the unhappy young men?

The coincldence of the actunl apnear
ance of the lady among them therefore
the when

hopeless, st

convelvable

Llizabeth |
tocome

strain

carvings?
Carewe

secimed inore  mirnculons
wun and

ately backward to the gable ridge

1gzering desper

lhl'.\‘

heard a clear contralto voice behind
them:

“Huadn't vou hetter all come down
now ¥ it sald “The stairway will

on fire before long”
Only one thing could have been more
ted to the five

shockingly nnexpe than
that there should be a gixth person on
the roof, aud this was that the =ixth
person should be Miss Betty Carew

They tuarned, aghast, agape, chop
fallen with astonishment, stunned and
Incredulons

She stosd Just behind the gable |

a most ineon

imiably,

ridge, smiling

“Hadn't you better all come down now?”

gruous little pink fan in her hand, the
smoke wreaths partly obscuring ber
and eurling between the five and her
white dress, like mists floating across
the new woon,

W as it but a kindly phantasm of the
brain? Was it the Incarnation of the
Jast vision of the lost volunteers? Was
it a Valkyrie assuming that lovely like-
ness to perch upon this eyrie, walting
to bear their heroie souls to Valhalla,
or was it Miss Betty Carewe?

To the chief she spoke—all of them
agreed to that afterward-—but it was
Crailey who answered, while Tom |
could only stare and stand \\'uguing]
his head at the lovely phantom like a
mandarin on a shelf,

“My mother in heaven!"” gasped
“How did you come up here?”

“There's a trap In the roof on the
other side of the ridge,” she said, and
she began to fan herself with the pink
fan. *“A stairway runs all the way
down—old Nelson showed me through
buildings yesterday—and that |
side Isu't on fire yet, I'm so sorry I
didn’t think of It until a moment ngo, |
because you could have brought the
water up that way. But don't you
think you'd better come down now ?”

CHAPTER VII.

OT savage Hun nor “barba-
rons Vandyke” nor demon
Apache could wish to dwell
S O upon the state of mind of the
chief of the Rouen volunteer fire de-
partment; therefore let the curtain of
mercy descend. Without a word he
turned and dragged the nozzle to the f
eastern eaves, whence, after a warning |
gesture to those below, he dropped it ‘
to the ground, and, out of compassion,

it should be little more than hinted that |
the gesture of warning was very slight, |

When the rescued band reached the

foot of the last flight of stairs they be-

held the open doorway as a frame for |
A great press of Intent and contorted |
faces, every eye still strained to wateh |
the roof, none of the harrowed specta- |

tors comprehending the appearance of

| Carewe detached her hand from Crai-

! “for taking your Lhiand,

| supreme

the girl's figure there, nof able to see
whither she had led the five young wen,
until Tappingham Marsh raised a shout
us he leaped out of the door and danced
upon the solid earth again.

Then, Indeed, there was a mighty :
roar. Cheer after cheer ascended to the
red vault of heaven. Women ww
nien whooped and the people rushe
for the heroes with wide open, welconis |
lng arms, Jefferson Bareaud and
I'rank Chenoweth and General Trum-
ble dashed at Tom Vanrevelavith A
herent cries of thanksgiving, shakl
his hands and beating him hysteri
upon the back., He greeted them w
bitter laughter,

“[lelp get the water Into the ne
warehonse, This one §s beyvond cony!
trol, but we can save the other twg
Take the llnes in—through the door(”
ITe brushed the rejolcing friends o
abruptly, and went on in a quoerhial
low volce: *“There are stalrs—an@®
w0 sorry 1 didn't think of it until & mo-
ment ngo, becanse yom govsd .
brought the water up that was ™ j‘

A remarkable case of desertion had
securred the previous fpstant under his
As the party emerged from the
warehouse into the street Tow heard
Crailey suy hurriedly to Miss Curewe:

GYeN,

 tast, an

§ | ful pair of eyes than Crailey Gray, for

| -
| & swlle of such appealng anda mimita
ble sweetuess that Voltaire would have
trusted Lim, a swile
leaves, “Then 1
“for my only chance to know you was
| I Keeping it Lidden from you. Aund
{ MOW you understand.”
No," she auswered gravely, “1 don't
lerstgnd,.  ‘That s what troubles we;
1 did and believed you bad the right
the difference I could believe 1t no
ll;l' that you should speak to we, should
tikofme home now. | think it Is wrong
fo'net from your own understand-

altogeither rose

lose you " he gaid,

}_’ hg of hings.”

e young wan set his expression as
indomitably fixed upon the course
onor, cost what it might, 2ud in the

it hopped out in the flicker of a
kle ln B8 eyes and as Instantly
ghit cover agnin—the tlea fu the rose

hen you must ask some other,” he
d firmly. “A disinterested person
il tell you. The difference was

aiil afterward, and it
Which can never be patched up.,
Cfor my part, 1 wish that it

to it should not speak.”

il no man ever had a wore trath-

"“wgs his great accomplishment that
he could adjust his emotlon, his renson

falth to fit any sitnation in any char-
acter.

|

wered, “T may be wrong and even
Nsloyal, but T do not feel it so now
ou did & very brave tliing tonight to
save him from loss, and 1 think that |
what you have said was just what you
should have sald.”

8o they weut down the street, the
hubbub and confusion of the fire grow-

‘et me get you away—come gickly!”
saw him suddenly seize her bhand and, |

|
cluding the onrushing crowd, rag with |

| her round the corner of the bullding. |

\wd soinehow, through what InSpira
tion or turough what knowledge of nis
partuer’s “temperaent,” heaveun kuows, |

| the propletic soul of the chief was un- |

happily assured thiat Crailey would of- |
for hilinself as escort to her home aud |
find acceptancé, But why not¥ Was it '
Crailey who had publicly called Lis fel-
low man fool, Miot, hbecile, at the |
top of his laugs only to Hnd himself

¢ proven uamskull of the universel
Tom stood for a Wowent staring after |
the vanishing pahg while over his fuce |
stole the strangest expression that ever
man saw  there; then, with meekly
bowed shoulders, he turned again to |
Lhis work,

At the corper of the warehouse Miss

lev's, vot still followed him a% he made
.. quick detour round the pext bailding,

\ minute o two later they ifound
themselves, undetecied, upon Main
treet 1o the rear of the crowd, There

Crailey paused,
“Forglve

he sald Dasthlessly, |
I tésught you

me,"”

would like to get away.”

sShe regurded him gravely, so that |
found it difficult to read her look, ¢
cept that it was seriously question g,
but wheiher the interrogation was ad-
dressed to him or to herself he could
not determine., After a silence she
sald:

“1 don't know why I fellowed you.
I belleve it must have been because
vou didn’t give me time to think."

This, of course, made him even qulek-
er with ler than before, “IUs all
over,” he said briskly. “The first ware-
Lhounse 18 gone, the second will go, but
they'll save the others easily enough
now that you have pointed out that |

| meeting

| vent,” she said.
i way they speak on the stame!

ing more and more jfndistinet bebind
them, They wilked slowly, and for a

time neither spoke, yet the silence was | 4

of a kind which the pdept rejoiced to
have produced thus soon—thelr secoml
He waited uutil tley passed
into the shadows of the deserted Ca-
rewe street before he spoke, Theve he
stopped abruptly, at which she turned,
astonished, |

“Now that yon have savel my tfe”
be =aid in a low, tremulons tone, “what
are you going to do with it

Her eyes opened ghmost at widely ns
they had at her first cight of him ia
her garden. Theve wat a lone pause
before she replicd, and vwhen she did it
was to his considerable suiprise.

“1 have never scen a play except the
funny little ones we acted at the con
“DBut it that the

Crailey realized that hi: julgoment of
the silence had been mistaken, axd yet
it was with a theill of delight that he
rocognized her clear reading of him. |
1ie had been too florid again. :

“Let us go.” His volee was soft with |
restrained forgiveness, “You mocked
me once before.”

“Mocked ygu?” she repen’xl as they
weunt on.» : !
“Mocked me,” he said firmly. “Mock-
ed e for seeming theatrical, and yet |
vou Rgve learned that what I sald was
true, as you wil again.” |

She mused upon this,
whimsical indulgence to an
nate child:

“Well, tell me what you mean when
you say I saved your life, {

“Nou camwe alone,” he began hastily, |
“to staad upon that burning roof"-—

“Whence all but him bad fled!” Her
l:lll;.;))!&'l' rang out, Interrupting him.

then, as in |

importu

"

Y action his lurking pleasure in do |

in the beginning, but became |
is now al

L can say no more, because |

| L
{, by the wish to know all things, and
pet his level look squarely a. | :

!

and something that might be called lis |

: | lifted to the jeweled sky of the moon-
“You may take me home,” she an-|

| there,

| the constellations swinging above us,
{at haphazard, but moving in more ‘ex-
lever made?

| I say,” he cried, his hand upraised®
| his

ye

J
| : “It is my father.” :
\rhh-r looked meither to right nor lvrt.?

“My room was on the fourth floor utl

Bt. Mary's, and 1 dido't mind climbing
three flights Yhis evening.”

the lines may be utilized otherwise Crailey's good nature was always per- |
than as adjuncts of periormances on }fuct. “You mock me, aund you mock
the high trapeze.” They were stand- | me!” he cried, and made her laughter |

ing by a pleket fence, und he leaned
against {t, overcome by mirth in which
ghe did not join. Her gravity r_(-uctcd
upon him at once, and his lanughter was
stopped short. “Will you not aceept
me as an escort to your home?* he said
formally.

“I do not know,” she returned sim-
ply, the sort of honest trouble in her
glance that is seen omly In.v 'y young
eyes,

“What reason in the world?" he re-
turned, with a crafty sharpness of as- |

tonislunent.

&€he continued to gaze wupon him
thoughtfully, while hie tried to look into
her eyes, but was battied Dhecapse the
radiant Leaw s from the lady’s orbs, as
the elder Chenoweth might have said,
rested somewhere dangerously near his
chin, which worried him, for, though
bis chin made no retreat and was far
from 11 looking, it was nevertheless
that feature which he most distrusted.
“Won't you tell me why unot?” he re-

peated uneasily.

“Because,” she answered at last,
speaking Lesitatingly—"because it isn't
S0 casy a4 wmatier for me as you seem to
think. You have not been introduced |
to me, aud I know you never will e, |
and that what you told me was true.”

“Which part of what 1 told you?"
The question escaped .from him In-

stanter.

“That the others might come when
they liked, but that you could not.”

";Dll, yves” His expression al-
tered to a sincere dejection, his shoul-
ders droopel and his voice indicated |
annoyance, “I might have
known some one would tell you, Who
was 1t? Did they say why I"—

“On account of your quarrel with my
father."”

“My quarrel with your father!" he ex-
claimed, and his face lit with an elat-
ed surprise. His shoulders straighten-
ed. lle took a step uearer her and ask-
ed eagerly, “Who told you that?"”

“My futher himself. He spoke of a
Mr. Vanrevel whom he disliked and
whom I must not meet, and, remember-
ing what you had said, of course I
knew that you were he"

“QuU' Cralley's lips began to form

Yos,

! not sure why I do, that it is very

but part of a gay duet. “I Know I
have gone too fast, have said things I
should have waited to say, but, ah,
remember the small chance I have
against the others Wwho can see you
when they like. Don’'t flout me be-
cause I try to make the most of a rare,
stolen moment with you.”

“Do!” she exclaimed, grave upon the
Instant, *“Do wmake the wmost of it!
have nothing but inexperience.
the most by treating me serlously,
won't you? I know you can, and I—
1"— SLe faltered to a full stop. She was
earnest and guiet, and there had been
something in her tone, too, 48 very of-
ten there was, that showaed how young
she was. "Oh,"” shie began again, tuin-
ing to him impulsively, “I have thought
about you since that evening in the gar-
den, and I have wished 1 could kunow
you
pened, but even those few minutes left
a number of strong impressions about
you. And the strongest was that you
were one with whom L«ould talk of a
great many things, if you would only
be real with me. I believe, though I'm
dir-
ficult for you to be real. TI'erhaps be-
cause you are so different at different
times that you aren't suve yourself
which the real you is. DBut the person
that you are beginning to be for my
benefit must be the most tritfiing of all
vour selves, lighter and casier to put on
than the little mask you carrled the
other night. If there were nothing bef
ter underneath the mask, I might play
too.”

“Did you learn this at the convent?”
gasped Crailey.

“There was a world there in minia-
ture,” she answered, speaking very
‘ quickly. “I think all people are made
| of the same materials, only in such dif-

ferent proportions, I think a little

world might hold as much as the lar-

l gest, it you thought it all out hard
enough, and your experience might be f transactions, and Miss Betty
just as broad and deep In a small cor- ' Jarge in WIll's narrative as in good
ner of the earth as anywhere else, but  and lovelorn heart. very
I don't know! I want to understand—  jJittle concerning the fire in mmﬂ

I | It was nearly all about Betty, That.
read books, and there are people, but gne of the misfortunes which

| 1 want to understand everything!

! i
| 00.gue Fho telle me what I wapt—1"-

| “It is wmy fathé
in a low voiee, '

I | both palms against her burning cheé
Muoke |

!

I can't be quite ciear how it hap- |

|
|

|

licted h

hand. A sragn

“Stop!” ITe

lar exaltation rose in him, together
with the reckless impulse to speak
from the mood her vehement confidence
had inspived. Ile gave way to it

“1 know, I kunow,” he sald huskily.
“1 wnderstana all you mean, all you
feel, nll you wich It s all echoing

here and here and here!” He touched
his breast, his eyes and his forehead
with the fingers of Lis long and slender
hand. “We sigh and strain our eyes
and streteh out our arms in the dark,
groping always for the strange bless-
ing that Is just beyond our grasp, seek-
ing for the precious unknown that lies
just over the horizon! It's what they
meant by the pot of gold where the
rainbow ends—only, ¥ may bé there,
after all!”

They stopped unconscipusly and re-
malned standing at the lower end of
the Carewe hedge, The western glow
had faded, and she was gazing at him
through the darkness, leaning forward,
never dreaming that her tight grasp
had broken the sticks of the little pink
fan.

“Yes," she whispered eagerly.
sre right: you understand!” :

e went on, the words coming faster
nd faster: “We are haunted, you and

”Yo“

Ly the question that lies under éyery
hought we have, the agouizing Whith-
er? lIsu't It like that? It is reshy)
death thaf makes us think."”

Khe shivered slightly, but her stead-
fast eyes did not shift from him. He
threw back hiz head, and his face, up:
loss night, was beatifie in its peaceful-
uess as he continued In an altered tone,
gentle and low:

“I think all questions are answered
The stars tell it all. When you
look at them you know.. Do you see

guch unimaginable vastuesses, not rov-
ing or craszhing through the Nlimitable

cellent wensure and to a finer rhythm
han the most deleate clockwork man
Al, when you wonder look

above you—look nbove yon in the night,

transtignred face. “Look W
you and you will never fear thig =

lady who allows an

cuuse of their , and
I puragraph was deéve o
}sume appearsuce, My, Cum

ed the third!

8o Dblazoned forf

find good reason ! some-, :
what troubled er, riter's
purpose was 8o - kind in

spite of the bizarre

she e
be

sparrow’s fall eould go unmarked. [ L

It was not to the stars that she -

ed, but to the oritor, yas long as
held that pose, which lasted unt3
hard ridden horse came galloping d¢
the street,  As it dashed by, though

Miss Betty un
ish eluteh at
drawing Ign el

‘jously made a fever-
companion's sleeve,
r to the hedge.
" ghe said hurrie
¢ must not see
You must never come here, Perh
She paused, uickly whis
“You have bhee ind to me,
night.”
He did not spe
step backward,
head in humnble ac
a slight gesture of \uls hand for her
leave him. Sbe waved him an un
tain farewell and ran into the garde

again, but, takipg a
jled faintly, bent his

CHAPTER VIII, 4
R. CAREWE was already
the breakfast table, buts§
light of his countenance,
behind the Rouen Jou
vouchsafed to his daug

den

was nol

nal,
ter when she took hor plade opps
him, nor di. he see fit O peturn

ing, from which she ge
erously concluded that the burnis
the two wurchouses had meant
vere loss to bim,
“1 aw so soIry, fillh“,"‘m .
Fy

gently, (She bad not called Bin PRI
gince the wvorning after pe g
Lope it isu't to be a great trogble to

you." There wis uo respouge d aft-
er waiting for same time. she sp ¢
again vatber tremulously, yet uot®
idly, “Fatbher?” Lrit LR

He rose, aud upon his Jrow
warked the blackest line nuger
had ever scen, so that lh, leanned U
from him, startled, butdie threw de
the open paper beforeher on the &
and struck it with his/ clinebed tist,

“Read that!™ he sald, and he st
over Ler while she veda, %

There were some grapdiloquent head-

lines: “Miss BIE xln:t) Carewe an Ay~
gel of Merey! ;\l'hu. ng Belle Mc’?s
the Lives of Jive Promfuent Citizens!

Her Presence © :!M{genm Cons
flagration Fr Wiping Chty ™
wings,

morping 2

-y

editor and propletor of the 1,
had written th tributes us
the whole account of the ev 'S

as

There

“

| von, on the public streets at night?

(iescence and made §

'-__nii
"
s

| givigg ordeis, the binck hound! And

”r!orwl with his work before It was

love with her,

However, there wus &
of the acetval of the vol
the scens,”" though none

ing been one of those wi
the uew uniforms !
“Soon,” sald the Jousnal,
daring of the chief of the dey
and the captaiu of the hook
company, ene of whom pl
wmounted the grappll
which he was lmme

was sent to play upon the
ement, a feat of dery

Mr. \'n%'el an
Jolued b, ugene
ham Marsh and the
per, ufter which oe i
nate accident to the long
Ing the five named
terrible predicament, face to
death In its most awful form,
frightful moment”— . And all the .
was about Miss Ca o y

As Will bimself
“laid himself ont ¢
One paragraph was
sentenc each ;
word “slope.” ) ]
shattered door! Alone she set foot up-
on the first dight of stairs! Alone she
ascended the second! Alone she mount-
Alone she lifted her hand
to the trap! Alone she opened it!” She
was declared to have made
ance to the unfg
the roof, even as
to the despairing No
asserted repeatedl;
“heroine of the

Miss Betty blust

wish Mr., Commings hadn't!”
imed. “It would have been
ot to speak of me at all, of
aBut I can't ses that there is
esent, It is so funny!”
Mr, )
T
Sntion

uoh

-
LU to r

Y 1

el

on, ‘:e time )
' (,“a"- on mm idiocy of ex-
fo pursing his lips so extremely
"Wing his brows so awry that
HOur fentures yere carried ot of
par likeness, effecting an alter-
shocking to behold In a man of
o cast of countenance as was
#Rctto mimlery to hear, She rosa -~
o iza of terror, pereeiving that this
- “* was produced in burlesque’
SHUAN, expression, and as he press-
POLL or her stepped verturn-
BF chale. She had recoliec-
her father durl W
long as she ber
spoken to hl‘

A

=0

Aj “ e retreated f

you whether it's fan
show you!" ' His velea rose almost "
a shriek., “You hang around fires, do ¢

Yon're a nice one for me to leave in
charge of my house while I'm away,
you trollop! What did you mean by.
going up on that roof? You knew that
yanrevel was there! You did,
 knew It!"

toward the door with a
frighteied ery. But he got between it
ard her, menacing ber with his up-
raised op‘f, hands, shaking them over
her, ' .. e
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“ou're a lovely daughter, aren’t yout”
“You're a lovely daughter, aren't
. \ou?" he shouted hoarsely. “You knew
‘pérfectly well who was on that roef,
ind you went., Didu't you go? An-
swer me that! If I'd had arms about
me when 1 got there I'd have shot that
mai dead! IHe was on my property,

when I ordered him out he told me If I

Snished he'd have me thrown out—me
Mt owned the whole place—and there
wasn't a man that would lend me a pls-
tol! ‘Rescue!" You'd better rescue
Nim from me, you palm laden dove, for
I'll shoot him, T willl I'll kil dat
dog, and he knows it. He can bluster
in a erowd, but he'll hide now! He's
a coward and"— - .
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1f it is & bilious attack rake Chame

berlain’s Stomach and Liver Tablets

and u quick eure i certain. For eale

by the Jackson Drug O empany,
-




